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FAMILIAR INCIDENTS -

The Dentist and the Gas.
u]' THINK,” sald the dentist,

stepping outside again, “I'd |

a better give you gas."

Then he moved aside and |

hummed an alr from a light opera
while he mixed up cement.

I sat up in my shroud.

“Gas!" I sald.

“Yes,” he repeated, “gas., or else
cther or a sulphuric anesthetic, or else
beat you into Insensibility with a club,
or give you 3,000 volts of electrieity.”

These may not have been his exact
words, bhut they convey the feeling of
thiem very nicely.

I could see the light of primitive
criminality shining behind the man's
spectacles.

And to think that this was my fault
=-the result of my own reckless neg-
lect, 1 had grown so used to sitting
back dozing in my shroud in the den-
tist’s chair, listening to the twittering
of the birds outside, my eyes closed in
the sweet half sleep of perfect se-
curity, that the old apprehensiveness
and mental agony had practically all
gone.

He didn't hurt me, and 1 knew ft.

1 hiad grown—I know it sounds mad
--a'most to llke him.

For a time I had kept up the ap-
pearance of being hurt every few min-
utes just as a precaution. Then even
that had ceased and I had dropped
into vainglorious apathy.

It was this of course which had in-
furiated the dentist. He meant to re-
assert his power, He knew that noth-
ing but gas could rouse me out of my

lethargy and he meant to apply it— |

either gas or some other powerful pain
stimuiant.

80 as soon as he eald “gas” my
eenscs were alert in a moment.

“When are you going to do 1t?" I
sald in horror.

"Right now, if you like,” he an-
swered,

His eyes were glittering with what
the Germans call “blutlust.” All den-
tista have it.

1 could see that If I took my eye
off him for & moment he might spring
at ms, gas in hand, and throtue me.

*Nu, not now, ! can't siay mnow* i
84, “1 have an appointment, a whole
it of appointments, urgent ones. the
mose urgent I ever had.” 1 was un-
tastening my shroud as I spoke,

"Well, then, to-morrow,” said the
dentist,

"No" T sald, “to-morrow Is Batur-
day. And Saturday Is a day when I

Emply can't take gas. If 1 take gas, |

fven the least hit of gas, on a Satur-
day 1 find it's misunderstood—""

"Monday then."

“Monday, I'm afrald, won't do. It's
& bad day for me--worse than I can
€xplain™

“"Tuersday?" mald the dentist.

“Nat Tuesday,” 1 answered, “Tues-
day is the worst day of all. On Tues-
4y my church soclety meets, and 1
must g0 to {t."

I hadn't been near It In reality for
'thru- vears, but suddenly I felt a long-
ME o attend (g,

4 Wednesday,” I went on, speak-
Ing Tiirrledly and wildly, “I have an-
Cther appointment, a swimming club,
and &5 Thursduy two appointiments, i
thoral coelety und a funeral. On Fri-
4y I have another funeral. Baturday

Sunday Is washing anxiety.
Monday is drying day——"
“Hold on,” sald the dentist, speaking | was nothing.
to-morrow
I'll write the engagement
for 10 o'elock.”

Before T knew It T had sald “Yes."

On the street I met a man I knew.

“Have you ever taken gas from a
dentlst 7" T asked,

“Oh, yes,” he waid, “it's nothing."

Soon after I met another man.

“Have vou ever taken gas?" I nsked. |

“Oh, certainly,”
| nothing, nothing at all."

Altogether I asked about fifty people |
that day about gas and they all
hat it was absolutely nothing. When |
I sald that T was to take it to-morrow |courage.
they showed no concern whatever.
looked in thelr faces for traces ot! 1 was laid eut in my, shroud in a

he answered, "ll'a:ulnlnnu.

I kept the appointment.

that gus was nothing.

It began to seem hardly worth while
I think it must have been hypno- to keep the appointment.
Ithe way downtown for such a mere

nothing?
But I dld go.
I kept the appointment,

What followed was such an absolute
nothing that I shouldn't bother to re-
Inte it except for the sake of my

friends.

'as rigld as naval uniforms.

I | tribute,

There weren't any. They all
sald that it wouldn't: hurt me, that it

Bo then I was glad because I knew

Why go all

The dentist was there with two as-
All three had white coats on,

I forgot whether they carried re-
sald | volvers.

Nothing could exceed their quiet
Jet me pay them that

long chalr and tled down to it (I think che: pnesa of it. But this was an ac-
1 was tied down; perhaps | was fast- cident

ened with nalls). This part of it was 1 had bLeen sitting up late at night
fn mere nothing, It simply felt like | writing personal  reminiscences of

Leing tied down by three strong men | Ahraham  Linooin I was writing |

armed with pincers | ARAinst time The Presidential elec-

| After that a gas tank and a pump | tion was drawing nearer every day
| wera pluced beside me antd a set of jand the market for remuiiscences of |
'rubber tubes fastened tight over my | Lincoln was extremely brisk, but of 4

' mouth and nose. Even those who have | conrse might eollapse any  moment

| never taken gas cun realize how ridic- | Writers of my class have to consider |

| ulously mimple this s, this sort of thing
Then they begnn pumping in gas. For instance, in the middle of Lent 1
The sensation of this part of it T ean- |} find that | ean do fairly well witl
| not, unfortunately, recall. It happened | “Recent Lights on the Seriptures

that just as they began to administer | Then of course when the hot weather
the gar 1 fell asleep. I don't quite | scomes the market for Christmos

| know why. poetry opens and there's a fairky good
Perhaps T was overtired. DPerhaps it ‘..]'.nmml for vovages n the Polar Seas
was the simple home charm of Hwi later on, in the quiet of the autumn
rurronndings, the soft drowsy hum of | | generally write some  “1Unpublished
|the gas pump, the twittering of the | Letters from Goethe to Balzac" and
Cdentista in the trees did 1 say the | that sort of thing
itrpen'_‘ No; of course they weren't in
the trees —imagine dentists in the trees !
|=—ha! ha! Here, take off this gas pipe
from my face till 1 laugh--really I fust
Cwant to laugh-only to laugh——
Well, that's what it felt like.

Meanwhile they were aperating. |
I Of course I didn’t feel it. All I felt |
| was that some one dealt me a power- |
‘ful blow in the face with a sledge- I knew at once in my dream whera

hammer. After that somehody took a and what I waa As soon as 1
pickaxe and eracked In my jaw with it. | saw the luxnry of the surroundings
That was all. the spacious room with {te vaulted

It was a mere nothing. I felt at the celling, it with stained giasm—the
time that a man who ohjects to a few beautiful mahogany table at which I
tn?‘-l mI\ the face with a pickaxe {sover- | o oo with a ten dollar fountain
critieal. tpen, the gift of the manufacturers—

I dldn't happen to wake up till they '(‘m nmlm.:-.l statlonery, the gift of the
had practically finished. So I renlly,"_mh‘mw" e whiah T ‘waa sbtting
missed the whole thing. down words at elght and a half cents

The assistants had gone, and the den- 1, - oy and deliberately picking out
tist was mixing up cement and hum- | 5 oo el through  sheer  business
ming airs from light opera just Iikp,m.“h.m.“ Bk BODR BATT M AR T
old times. It made the world seem nl"“ 14 10 myneit:

bright place. | *1 am an editor and this 18 my
‘ I went home with no teeth. 1 only | ealitorial sanctum.” Not that 1 have
meant them to remove one, but 1| ... .o an editor or & sanctum. But
|r|-ullzpd that they had taken them

all out. Still, it Adn't matter.

Not long after [ recelved my bill. 1
was astounded at the nerve of {t! For
administering gas, dehtor, ko much; for
removing teeth, debtor, so much- and
0 On,

In return T sent In my bill:

DR. WILLIAM JAWS,

disappointments and needing the very
every turn of the market,

1 am afrald that this = a dlgression

wrought as to make him dream that
he wis an editor,

g0 many editors and received them
back with such unfalling promptness
that the scene before me Wis as
familiar to my eye as if I had been
wilde awake,

As [ thus musad, revelling in the
charm of my surroundings and ad-
miring the luxurious hlack alpaca ocoat

ehtor.
To mental agony . 50,00 and the dainty dickie which I wore,
| To gross lles in regard to the there wna a knook at the door,
I nothingness of '?“ R SRLE N W: gﬂ A beautiful creature entersd, Hhe
To faving fun with ms under gas: 100 00 | evidently belonged to the premises,

To Brilllant ldeas, occurrad to me
under gan and lost,.......0 wees 100 00

for she wore no hat and there were
— 7~ | white cuffa upon her wrista. She has

Qrand tOtAl....cosunisssssnsnrnns #400.00 | that Indescribable heanty of effective-
My bill has heen contested, and I8 in | ness such as Is given to  hoapltal

the hands of a solicitor. The matter | NUrses,

will prove, I understand, a test cawe, This, T thought to myself, must be

and will go to the final courts, If the [ My private secretary.

jndges have toothache during the trial, “I hope 1 don't Interrupt youn, air”

I shall win, sald the girl.

“My dear chill,” T answered, speak-

. Ing in that fatherly way in which an

!Making a Magazine — The| caitor might well address a girl almost

Dream of a Contributor. young enough to be his wife, “pray do

not mention {t. 8t down, You must
I dreamt one night not long ago| be fatigned after vour lahors of the

that 1 was the editor of a great {llus- | morning. Tt me ring for a club

trated magazine. 1 offer no apology | sandwich."

for this; I have often dreamt even "I cama to say, air" the secretary

worse of myself than that. went on, “that there's a person down-
In any case I didnt do it on pur- | stairs walting to see you.

pose; very often, I admit, I try to| My manner changed at once.

dream that I am President Wilson, or “Is he a gentleman or a contribu-

Mr. Bryan, or the Ritz-Carlton Hotel, | tar?" 1 asked,

or a share of stock in the Standard V"He doesn't look exactly llke a gen-

Oil iompuny for the sheer Tuimpyg -ndﬂ tiegnan."
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by James Montgomery Flagg.

ind Kindly siip out

iIstrated | and, 1 trust, o nf

of an author stamped oy

leserip

WIOS Carrying a manuscript
“speak qulckly
' . Al vet
H ' B he F " i . L A
But it's a wearing «ceupation, full of got here a manuscript,” he he-
misarahle atoris
keenest business instinct to watch | ! ' 1 enld, peing iy
You'd dare, would yon' )

— —— ———————— e e e i

e . S S—— — — e, W

ephen [eacock

What

and choke vou I'm entitled to do
by law, and I think [ will.”

A “Inon't! don't'" he pleaded, “I'll go
Wi I meant no harm. I'll take i
i No yvon don't,” T Interrupted. “no

fy r sharp tr s with thiz mag
b} \ submitted this man

I only wanted to expinin how a man's |
mind eould be so horassed and over- |

| 1T have sent so many manuscripts to !

With all the low cunning of an author stamped on his featur

E 1
g oal 1 4 th. it had rred
Wiln £ 1 might nes
: ! } TG stff 1 | |
» A fe llgnat at tY
o v of e fellow was § l
led, T Knew that it might be r
' [ 1 trol it Tha present |
it 1 taste demands n i
Any i it f thia kind of !
t we | tributed among the advertising
| I rang the s ngain
Ir
£ s¢ tuke this man away
- <hut him up again Have them 1}
- (! N n him. 1e's ag aut
' | “Nery good, sir snld the s
1 ¢ hoer back for ane momer
Don't feed him anything,” I s
SN0 oEndd the glrl
The manuseript lay heforea me n 1}
| tahle, It looked bulky, Tt bhors
| title acres; or, (nl |
|‘ er ! or”
\ Ir [ n bhell ngain
| K sl t! anitor t
wav.”

Hee cama In. T eonld mes 1
honest ook In his
wWias a man ta he pel

| straight,

| “Jones" T egald, “ean vou "2
| “Yes sr" he gald, "some "
4 “"Very good. 1 want vou t
| manuseript and read it 53
W nd then hring it )

The fanitor took the maniis
Asappenred T turned to
| agnin and was 2oon ahsarhed iy
a full page display of

for the Ivertis
1l o 1 to me that by s
the picture matter in a neat
with verses from “Home, 8weer 11 nu
running through it Lo
fold Kne h tvpe T eonld set up )
that wonld he the delight of a -
d readers gnd make this pun e ”‘
lx magnzineg & consEpleunus ‘ L
| My mind wis mso absorbed that
|‘-.‘ roely notteed that ver an
elnps d Liefora the Janitor retur
W Tones" 1 said ns he
| have yvon redad that manuseript™
\oR. min®
“And von And it all rlght pu
tlon 4 L gpelling all correct?
“Nery goodd indead, gir "
[ A thera 18, I trust, nothh
p what one would eall & hamor
| tn n it I want you to answ {
1 lones  there (s +
| in hat woulid ralse a smile « o L‘_I_.
sitd Jones;
'
“Anid now tell me for
that the reputation of our
8 at stake does thig stor 1K A
decidedd fmpr m on yu?  Hus
ind here 1 cast vy eve casu it the
itest annotncement of oo N
tion, “the kind of tour vooturen
W hoat once excltes vou t 1
wht Conti i 18- .‘
s dtates ' ' \

Cb.l Contiucd on Twelfth Page, 1




